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culturists torture severely the flowers, which
forget this pain in their happy lives. Herbaceous
plants are deprived of water, and deep incisions
are made in the bark of fruit trees. Who has not
witnessed the spectacle of exhuming and torturing
the roots of apple and pear-trees? Our peasants,
more simple-minded, hack barren trees with
hatchets. Renovated by the suffering, the trees
produce fruit, the plants blossom, and the vines
are covered with grapes.

We have said, and we do not cease to repeat it:
evil is the condition of good, as sorrow is the
condition of happiness. The origin of the most
brilliant marvels of our civilisation is merely the
desire to combat the annoyances of life. Writers
who, in their love of paradoxes, have produced
voluminous works to prove the virtues of the
devil, of contagious diseases, or of famine, per-
haps have not always been very far from the
truth.

Sorrow, when it does not destroy, strengthens.
Its excess, like that of joy, puts an end to life. It
is beneficial that it should form one of the ele-
ments of existence, but it must not be a substitute.
It is like the poisons which, given in small doses,
save the organism. To fortify the red globules
of our blood, certain serums are injected. The